


The contention of the two famous Hottfes, 

I fay Somerfct is more worthy then York*. 

York?, lie tell thee Sujfolke why I am not worthy, 

Becaufe I cannot flatter as thou canft. 

War. And yet the worthy deeds that TV/^hath do^e. 

Should make him worthy to be honoured heere. 

Suf. Peace head-ftrong Wt vrmckf. 

War. Image of pride, wherefore fhould I peace? 

Suf, Becaufe heere is a man accufde ofTreafon, 

Pray God the Duke of Yorke do clearc himfelfe. 

Ho, bring hither the Armourer and his man. 

Enter the Armourer and his man . 

If it pleafe your Grace, this fellow here, hath accufed his mafter 
ofhighTreafon, and his wordcs werethefc: Thatthe Dukecf 
Yorke was lawfull heire vntc the Crowne, and that your Grace 
was an vfurper. 

Yorke, I befeech your Grace let him haue what punnifhntent 
the Law will affoord for his villany. 

King, Come hither fellow, didft thou fpeake thefe words ? 

Arm. Ant fhall pleafe your worfhip, 1 neutr fayde any fuch 
matter, God is my witneffc, I am falfcly accufed by this villen 
heere. 

Peter, Tis no matter for that, you did fay fo. 

Yorke. I befeech your Grace, let him haue the Law. 

Armorer, Alas mafter, hang me if euer I fpake the words. My 
accufer is my prentice, and when I did corre£ him for his fault 
the other day, he did vow vpon his knees that he wuuld be etien 
with mce : I haue good witneffe of this, and therefore I befeech 
your worfhip do not caft away an honeft man for a villaines ac- 
cufation. 

King, Vnclc Glofter, what do you thinke of this i 

Hum. The law my Lord is this by cafe, it refts fufpitious, 
That a day of combate be appointed, 

A nd there to try each others right or wrong, 

With Eben ftaues and Sandbags, combatting 

In Smith field, before yourroyall Maiefty exit HumfrtJ* 

tArmour. And I accept the combate willingly. 


Yorke and Lane after. ' 

Peter. Alafle my Lord, I am not able for to fight. 

Suf. You muft either fight firra, or clfc be hang’d : 

Go take them hence againe to prifon. Exit with thenu. 

The flueene lets fall her gloue, and hits the Dutche[fe of 
Glofter, a boxe on the earc. 

Queene. Giue me my gloue. Why Minion can you not fee ? 

Shee ftr ikes her. 

I cry you mercy Madam, I did miftake, 

I did not thinke it had bene you. 

Elnor. Did you not proud French-woman s’ 

Could I come neere your dainty vifage with my nayles, 

I’de fet my ten command’ments in your face. 

King. Be patient gentle Auut, 

It was againtther will. 

Elnor. Againft her will. Good King fhee’ll dandle thee, 

If thou wilt alwayes thus be rul’d by her. 

But let it reft : as fure as I do liue. 

She fliall not ftrike Dame Elnor vnreueng’d. ' . 

Exit Elnor,:. 

King. Beleeue me my loue, thou wert much too blame : . 
jVYOUld not for a thoufand pounds of Gold, 

My Noble Vnckle had beenc heere in place, . 

Enter Duke Humjrej . 

But fee where he comes : I am glad he met her noi„ 

V nkle Glofter, what anfwer makes your Grace, 

Concerning our Regent for the RcalmeofFrancey 
Whom thinkes your Grace is meeteft for to fend. 

Hum. My gracious Lord, then this is my refolue. 

For that thefe words theArmouier fhould fpeake. 

Doth breede fu fpition on the part of Yorke, 

Let Somerfct be Regent ore the French, 

Till trials made, and Yorke may cleare himfelfe. 

King, Thenbe it fo, my Lord ofSomcrfet, 

Vemakc your Grace Regent ouer the French,' 

And to defend our right ’gainft femiaefoesi, . 
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